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UNTIL THE IFS ARE SETTLED.

INOE the shock of the firet pews converning Lhe Arsbic, Amercen
s public and Awmerican press lave discused the aot from ever)
polnt of view, have conmidered very possible circumstanos thet
might render it Jess an outrage of American righte
It the Arablo was warned, if she tried 1o ssoape after she was
wurned ; if she was convoyed ; if, with & departing sscort still in sight,
ohe could be mid to have boou even techaieslly under couvey; if she
wee burrying (o ald the siaking Duneley—all these ifs are luvoked to
mitigate the simister siguificanc: of the reporis. 1
Official wvestigation must seitlo these quostions one by one. |
there is nothing to be gained from excitement. Nor, as
doss the public appear to need calming. The coun- |
of anger watehed the seriovsness of the provoestion.
seoms perfocily resdy to keep oool and go about its =uima
undil it bas to ant |

A VISION .DENIED US. |

WENTY years ago Boichiro Asano, an able Japanese manufac
turer visiting America via the Pacific route, was improssed by
the poor quariers given him on an American steamer and by

the general backwardness manifested by our people in seizing the |
trade of the Pacific. He then and there conceived the ides of (nrm-l
ing o first class stoauship line. In doe time the line came into being
in the Toyo Kisen Kaisha, which runs the finest steamers on the
wesjern ocean.

Mr, Asano is now again in New York—brought hither by the
complele retirement of the improved Pacific Mail squadron from the
Pacifio—with the purpose of taking further steps to provide proper
fucilities for commerce between America and the Orient.

It has boen left to this Japanese gentleman, who began life as
& laborer under mediseval conditions, to see the Pacific with a vision
denied the most enterprising nation in the world—so we fondly fool
ourselves into thinking it.

With a world trade before us we are unable to keep seven steam-
~ ships aflost on the Pacific. The Japanese steamers, now supreme,

~ are far superior in equipment, speed and service to their American
rivals. Thirty ships are now on the stocks in Japan, resdy at an
early date to take up the traffic abandoned by England and Germany.
A fleet of Japanese vesgpls already plies, by way of the Panama Canal,
hetween New York and Vladivostok.

Is the next Congress going to see in facts like these only texts
from which to presch more Yellow Peril?

WHY NINE? |

- should it take nine commissioners to conserve the forests
ofthe State?

Through its Committee on Forests, the New York
Board of Trade and Transportation puts this query to the Constitu.
tionsl Convention. The pending proposal before that body is for a
conservation of nine:-members, consisting of one member
from each judicial distriot, appointed by the Gowernor and removable
by the Governor, to serve. without' compensation, the term of each
commissioner after those firel appointed to be nine years, and ome
conimissioner to be appointed in wach year.

As the Board of Trade and Traneportation points out, three-
fiva-headed commissions have been tried and found want-
have time and fostered, in the interest of lumber
cutting sche which have been“blocked only in

Boarda of uﬁ\uldj sise Are oasily packed for

beat way to keep forest conssrvation clsar of palitica is to
it in the hands of one appointed commimioner to whom not
ty shall dictate and who will not be run by his
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The Jarr Family
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(1)
polisher, “our friemis the
Oermans have sent more

American citizens to join those who

were alaughlered on the Lusitania.”

“Undoubtedly,” declured the laun-
dry man, “the sinking of the Arablo
must be considered by ths people of|
this country as the answer of Ger-
many to the Lusitanin note of the
United States forwarded to Herlin a
month ago. That nole his beon ig-
pored by the German diplomats. J\D-I
parsnily the task of replying to it
waes intrusted by the German Cov-
ernment to the navy, and that effi-
clent organization has prosented the
reply In the form of a torpedo,

“From the conversations [ huve
heard in public places In this town
rinos last Thursday the torpedo form
of reply |s not{ satisfactory. In the
st Uermun note on the Lusitania
affair the lmperinl Government had
the crust to suggest to the United
Blatea that this Guvernment take
over pome of the Goerman passenger
steamahips rotUing at their plers hore,
place them under the Amerioan Nag
and wee them for the purposs of con-
veying oltizenns the United Btates
across the Atiantio. Even this pre-
posterous and ullarly Teuton idea
was not to excite our Govern-
ment or our people, for 4t was as-
sumed that Germany would sventu-
n'l‘r understand that the United Siatles

1 inslst on the t of Its citizens
to travel on the eons under the

arantess of safoty prowided in in-

roational law and the customs of
civilised nations at war,

“Our assumption waa far-fetched,
Germany will not understand the at-
titude of this country, Our last note
was plain enough to bo understood
even by Goerman diplomacy If sald
:jmplowy was disposed o under-

“Plainly the United Htates cannot

(I8 n fragile basis for an attsck upon

Ouprright, 1048, by the Prem Publebing Co. (The New York Bvenlog Werld),
ELL” remarked the head Kulse the fact that tho lynchors &f| ¢ o muuuah!” gald Mre. Jarr in &

Frank have public seatiment in the
Hiate of Georgla bobind them, Civie
bodles may meet and pass denuncla- |

bot that most of the men who vote
for those resolutions have their fin-
wern  cromsed. Ceorgla pewspapars
may print editorials condemning the
mob afd its act, but what good will
that do in & eommuuity which has
already made up Its mind? A com-
mutation issued to a prisoner by a
low partner of counsel for the defense

I

an acl, lawless and deplorable as It
was, which is supported by a consid.
eruble publlo sentiment **

L 8
L

SEE." sald the head polisher,
“that Ellhu Root has come out
frmly and unequivooally for
the rights of the common pes-pul.”
"And yot,” sald the laundry man,
“there are some who believe that h.l

dosan't expect to be tho Hepublican
candidate for President in the next
slection.”

A 1918 Bid?

e
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tory resolutions, but you can aafely husband and father.

'uuk. “T'll snsesh.”

whisperod Mrs. Jarr.

him and can stand no more,"” vuntured

opyright, 1016, by the Fres Publishisg Co. (Mhe New York Ewening Workd),

tense whisper as she opened
the door of the home nest for

Jarr whispered
And he tiptoed In
and once inside asked, ® '§'matter?”

“SBhe's golng to  leave him.”
“She can stand

“All right,” Mr,

no more."
“They'll trundle her away In an
invalld chair If she's yoing to leave

Mr, Jarr.

“] eannot understand how you can
be a0 callous at such a tragedy un-
der your very eoyes!" replied Mrs.
Jarr, coldly. “I'm speaking of the
Wilkinses, downstalrs.”

“Then it's & tragedy bensath my
fest, so Lo =mpoak, rather tham be-
peath my oyes,'” replled Mr, Jarr.
“And, dearis, my heart is not hard,
but belleve mae 1 have troubles of my
D'n-” v

“You have no troubls like that, You

owin
By Sophie

gﬂm Loeb

Trouble

PROMINENT business man
about to retire makes the
following sintement:

‘ Borr

again, 1 would have besn

& much happler man. 1 can ocho the
words of that person who sald 1
am an old man. | bave known many
troubles, but most of them never
happened.’ 1 have been successful,

bhops for an understanding with Ger-

Letters From the People

The Bisekads. offios clork la one to be envied I
To the Biwe of The Do ning Werld - wish herpwith to state & few fuots,
3 read recently your fine, brave | Iy the letter department of ope divi-

slon of & branch post-office we are
oflon ool:rollod te work nighta, re-
Boatinsous sarvice. Taagie those be,

nuous service, ne there be-
ll', absolutely no runni wnurb:o
drink In some branch offices among
two or three hundred men working
at one time. The water coolors wre
old and supposed o be kept clean by
the labo (weakly), who also have
ehuﬁ n; cmma‘ the floors and the
oh | Suspldors. A clerk, 1 balleve, must

also be twenty-five years in the ser-
vies In order to maintaln day work
regularly. There are no half hollduys
on Haturday for (thess who work

Eagland’s blockade of American goods.
¥ eamnot pass it by without my high-

te for such courages. To
brave paper do we come for

Ow-

Bunday off) he loses pay.
ever, 1 think: theas fauits will even-
tuaifly be

e —

ve been for the past thirty-
fory yoasa 'd.m

t. And should & clerk become
sick on Baturday snd Monday (ever|

many based on correaponidence, Ln
response to our clear and simply
written protests Germany has sent us
| one turgid, evasive and impertinent
writien message and one torpado, It
| s the torpedo that counis.

“Although Germany Is far from
realization of the fact, thers s in
| this country—Ilatent bul easily stirred
, into ullvll'y-—-n tremendous spirit of
! natlona! solf-respect. Any oficer of
| the Governument who falls t0 uppre-
| clate the situntion is scheduled to en-
counter & large and vivid shock with.
in & very short period ef tine."

-

{ e
Li

| 3 *Not m Chanca!™
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‘s O you think they'll ever pun.
\ Ish the members of the mob
that lynched Leo Frank?

asakod the hend polinher.
“Not 4 chance,” repliad the laundry
man. "Even though some of them
should bo arrested, they wouldu't be

sliminated when things are|honestly prosecuted. And it is doubi-
to date and not the same as |rul if a jury could be found In Georgin

Lo yots for convietion.

i Bo use ln tryiag to dis-

yes, 1 mow bave money and Lime.
iu'“ I am very, very tred. I wish
I bad lived more esch day. I wish 1
had enjoyed each day when there
wis & capacity for snjoyment.

“Now I am getting old, and as 1
look back | se¢ yours of toil and
Inn:!oly anxiety for future possibie
irials that never came. To live la
the day as it cpme along with an in-
terest toward the future would bs my
recipe for golting happiness while you
ure in the process of bocoming suc-
cosaful,” be concluded.

This advice is sound, How many
| hundreds of people do we ses dally,
their faces wrinkled with care, their

Oogright, 1015, by the Prws Publishing 0o, (The New Yerk Dreming Werd),

Avert danger, the larger per
It Is unnecensary and will avol
loss pain. *

" Wise indeod s the old Injunction
sufficlent unto the day s the evil
thereot.”

There is the worker who constantly
fears be is going to lose his job, The
firm might change bands or out
of business and he would bave to
find something else to do. Yy a
time such u one has continued his
work for years mnd lost bis position
m:lt.;lruln hils .::tnd " .

re are beys an who aotu-
ally worry thomulrnwmto Mﬂ::.
proatration over a school exanfina-
tion in which they will come out with
fAylog colore. The worry doas ot
holp them in the ordeal, but takes
away much indeed. There are hut-
dreds of people who get nothing out
of life because every anargy Is beat
on  the to-morrow that NEYER
eomes. They cannot see the sun-
ahine for the storm ahead. They aoci-
ually feel the raln that blows away
from them.

TO LIVE TO-DAY IS THE THING.

This doss not mean lack of care for
future welfure; In fact, It s lika

ocent.
a

shoulders stoopod, thelr mouths tights
Iy closed In worry--worry over thinga |
that may never, never happen!
fear of poverly has Kept more people

wor in mind and body than poverty
tpolf would have caused had It come,
Buch foar of the future has brouglit
more sadness, more sorrow, more bit-
terness than sny other ons thin

There s the lttle mother who
ine from the moment her baby is In
the cradie to stir her Imagination to
the constant apprehenslon of what

will possibly happen to that child,
While Mt is necessary te

The |

taking care of the pennies that later
make the dollars o be able to get
your happin ere, now, to-day, act-
ually stimulstes atrength should to-
morrow come and bring some triai.

It ls just as sasy to be a borrower
of hope as of horror. It In the twen-
tinth eentury thought that this old
business man now Indorses. Get
up In the morhing and live the day--
not the year. littls child fnds
in his copy book, "“Never trouble
trouble untlli troubls troubles yeu. ™

haven't a drinking husband, like that
poor woman!" saapped Mra. Jarr.
“l should hope not!" sald Mr. Jarr,
fgrvently., “And now, my little brown
wren, what ls ths defoogelty?™

“l am not your little brown wren,
and I don't understand your language
at all," retorted Mra, Jarr, “1 only
know that I told her that the man
was hopeless, and If T were In her
place wo should part!”

"HBut you are not in her place, and
we are not golug to part,'” sald Mr,
Jarr. ’
"Oh, 'm not talking about us; I'm
talking about them--ths Wilkinses"™
Mrs. Jarr replied. *“Poor Mrs. Wil.
kins has been up here all afternoon,
erylng her eyes out. Hhe has no one
to aympathise with her except her
father and her unmarried aunt and
her two wsisters who are out at the
Ban Franclsco Falel™
“Distant reiatives, sh?"
remarked.

“Don't try to bs funny,” said Mrs.
Jarr. "It's a great tragody, I tell
you. I asked Mrs. Wilkina to have &
headache powder, because I always
try 1o have some refreshments in the
house In case & frisnd drops In un-
expeotedly. Of courss I do oot care
to mix up in othar people’'s affairs,
just as I told her. Ho when she asked
me If ahe could bring some of the
letters ahe found In his pocket and
aak my advice and yours when you
came home I said ‘yes'*

“Count me out!" exclaimed Mr. Jarr.

“You'd stand by the man, of
course,” sald Mrs, Jarr. “Hush, 1
hear Mrs. Wilkins coming now, Htay
right bere!"

But Mr. Jarr tore himaself away and
made for the fire escops at the back.

“How are you feeling now, you
poor dear?’ was Mrs. Jarr's greeting
to the visiting nelghbor,

“I hyve had a good ory and I wrote
a long letter to my peoples,” answersd
Mra, Wilking, a faded little woman of
thirty.

“Just put it out of your miad,"”
| counselled Mra, Jarr, in that sasy
| manner in which we tell others to
forget thelr troubles,

1 am & most unbappy woman," Mr.
Jarr could hear the visitor wall. *1
have never knewn a happy moment
sincs 1 married him. My father sot
him up In business three times, and
he doesn't do anything but drink and
carry on. Walt till you wee the let-
u"ltl

“Oh, 1 don't care to see the letters,
my dear,” sald Mve. Jarr a8 she
reached for the Inoriminating epis-
ties, "torgive and forget. Give him

Mr, Jurr

The grown-u study that max-
[T :“.n.u'f i

anather ohanoe”
Mre Wilking sobbed. "'l'?nl.'. aacty

thy bhalr apolher way yol?

. “Math bhe cast anathomas upom thy shoes and found fault with ALl
Ly hata?

“Hath he besought thee to wear BIMPLER frocks and to diseard thy
| rouge and thy powder and thy curling tosgs and thy French heele and

thy pin curls?

“Math he observed thy manners in public that they were not digaified,
| and besought thee to revise thy conversation and to curb thy friv

|

i

in sliken abirts a1 | Palm Beach Cloth!
the ball upon the golf links!

court!
“BUT-—

with bis face covered with shaving lather?

UNUBUAL.
Belah.

“Worlly, verily, how lonely 1o the single life and how pathetic the sa-

Istenoe of the Bachelor Oirl, for wmarriage s & Woman s Destiny, sad

, e loved and petied snéd worked for and walled on by ss Husbend —~THA

| 18 the life!

| “BUT--
“Tell me, | pray thee, bath thy Beleved sitompied (o make thes de

“Yea, hath he begun to REMODEL thee in all things from thy diet
unto the brand of thy tooth-powder and the cholce of thy sachet?”

And the Second Bride sighed softly and made answer, saying:

“Thou hast spoken, Verily, verily, | UNDERBTAND!

“In not an Husband a WONDERFUL Belng?

“Behold, how handsome he appeareth in an evening coat'
in his tennis fanntis and his yachting clothes be & fresher
and more radiant than the Rose of Morning.

“How kissable is he when he goeth foﬂ‘h newnly shaven and array

“Lo, how Blg and PBrave and Strong he appearsth when he smiteth

“How Dauntless ls he in the saddle and o the surf and upon the tennis

“Hast thoy BEEN him Iin a dressing gown and without a collar

“Hast thou discovered that his back s too weak to permit him to plok’
up things after himself, and his muscles 100 weak to place the studs with-
in his shirt or to pack his own grip or to dally with the lawn-mower?

“Hast thon HEHELD him while he alept with his MOUTH open ™

And thersupon the First Bride and the Second Bride gazed at ons
another profoundly and remarked that the day was Fine and the Weather

t
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HAVE employed myself of Ilate
pretty muoh in the study of his-
tory and have been reading the
stories of the great men of past ages.
Alaxander the Creat, Jullus Caesar,
the great Augustus, Louls XIV. and
even to John, Duke of Marlborough.

In my way I met with Tamerians,
the Heythlan, Termornbejus the
Egyptinn, Solyman the Magnificent,
und others of the Mohammedan or
Ot'oman race, and after all the great
things they have done [ find It sald
of them all, one after another. AND
THEN HE DIED.

All dend, dead, dead; hlo Jaoet 1o
the finishing part of thelr history.
Bome lie in the bed of honor, and
some in honor's truckle bed, Home
were bravely sluln In battie on the
field of honor, some in the storm of
& counterscarp and died In the ditch
of honor, samo here, some there—ihe
bones of tha bold and the brave, the
cowardly and the base, the hero and
the scoundrel, are heapsd up to-
gethor. There they lie In oblivion and
under the ruina of the earth, undis-

tingulshed from one another, Day,
even from the common sarth.

How many hundrads of thousands
of the bravest fellows then In the
world lle In heaps in the ground,
whoere bones are this day ploughed
up by the rustioa or dug up by the
laborer, and the earth their more
noble vital parta are converted to has
besn perhaps applied (0 the meanest

uses.

How have we screened the nshes of
heroes to our moriar Aand
mingled the remalns of & Roman gen-
oral to make E“‘ aty! Where are
the aahes of a Cassar and the remains

An

ON HUMAN GLORY. By Daniel Defoe.

of & Pompey, & Bolplo or a Hannlbal?
All are vanished; they and thelr L
monuments are mouldered into earth}"
thelr dust
knows them no more, The
in the Immaortal writings ©
torians and poets, the renowned flat- %
terers of the age they lived In and
who have made us think of the
sons pot as they really were, bul
they were plaased Lo repressnt them.
the groatest men so the longest
lived, The Methusalems of the an
dliluvian world, the accounts of
all end in the same way.
lived nine hundred and sixty-nl
years—and what then?
HE DIED,

We solemnlize the o
greal Marlborough, all his vie
all his glories,
wehemoa of war, his m:tuumﬂﬁu
ries of eonquests—all ia ended J
other men, and Indeed all men,
—~HK 18 DEAD,
Jeft us of this
converse with but his monumant
bis history.
among things
end of human

What then is the
the business of great moan that
the stage of the world io seeming ©
umph, as thess men we call
have done? la it to row great in
mouth ormhmt e and take
pages In history
more than makin
ing of poatarity till it turns Into @i
and romance,

What
virtue? What |s honor without m
And what can be called true
but that which makes a person be
good man as well as a groat man?
we belleve In a future state of lie,
place for the rewards of good t
for the punlshment of the haters
virtue, haw few of heroea
men ocrowd in among the last!
fow crowned heada the
of immortal fellchy!

is lost and thelr place
live only
thelr hi

Maethu
And

ules of U
in

great p

Wa have nothing
oatl mian that we

He |a now num
.rnlled. Buch s
ary

‘work of life,

up
T Alas! That la
a tals for the

nftor all |s glory ]
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HE Ameorican steamship Niagare
began to lay the Atlantio cable
about fifty-seven years ago. An

uttampt to lay the cable had been
made the previous year at Valantia,
in Ireland, but after & few miles the
cable anapped, A second attempt
falled after three hundred miles of
wire had been pald out, and the proj-
eot was abandoned untll the summer
of 1858, Afler overcoming many ob-
stacles the British and American ves-
sela employed in the special lask were
sucocesaful, and on Aug. 5, 1858, the
firat two messages, from the Quean of

entla.

When the Cable Was a Failure.

United Htates and his r
over the 2,060 miles of oable siretel
ing betweern Newfoundiand and

ing on both sldes of the
it proved to be premature, for the |
sulation of the wire gradually
oamoe more faulty,
mouth the power of transmitting n
suges finally consed. Whils thie
ure was naturally a disappolntm
the promoters were not downh
In 1880 4 new company was fo
and six yeara later a sucosssful e
lins was (o oparstlon,
that thers are now
cable linas In operation thro

,l
The event caused t rejo
tlantlo, &

and withia

[t Is eatima
420,000 miles

position, brings you home his salary,
who ls steady and reliablc and isa't
a weakling who drinks and flirts"'——

“Not so loud,"” whispered Mra. Jarr,
wNr. Jarr I8 In the next room; he
may hear you" Mra. Jarr closed the
door as she spoke, for It doea not
do to spoll the best of husbanda by
jetting him hear too wmany good
things about himaself.

Even Mras., Wilking, married to &
wretch, sensed this. “Areun't those
dreadful letters—oalling him ‘“Twin-
kilea' and '‘Toodles’?’ she asked, “1
pould stand his drinking, but when
1 found these lstters In his pocket
1 know the end had coma.”

“Maybe soms jJoker, some cruel

erled

ean

Jarr sayas they do such things."
Thoughtful husbands tell this tal§
It in & good excuse In time of peril,
"But

hundwriting."

“"Well, since you know the truth, &
tell
wratch,"
could tell you'=——

“Don't tell me anything!" anap
Mrs. Wilkine,
conspirecy against my poor Aubre
I'm sure he never (ooked at YOUI

and she stalked out.

“And that's the thanks wa
sald Mra. Jarr to Mr, Jurr aflerward
1 told you we shoulda't have an
ching to de wilh others' wifalrs!

England to the Presldent of the the world
for you to say,” she sniffied. “You |practical Jjoker, put them In
have a good hushand whe holda hin | pooketr,” Mrs. Jarr suggested. “M}

thess
Mrs,

letiers sre genuln
Wilkina, "I know ¢

you
sald

your husbhand
Mra, Jars,

s

"Whyg

“Evarybody s In

got!



